Rocke the Babie Foane: : 


OK, 


ahn his Petition to his louing Wife Toane, 
To ſuckle the Babe that was none of her owne.- 


Tothe Tune of, Under and oner. 


Sa warith, 


—— 4 curtiſh. 


to riouriih 
a Ii which he bzought home: 
He got it on an other, 
And death had tanethe mother, 
— truth he could not ſmother, 
all ont at laſt did came: 
Suckle the Baby, 
huggle the Baby; 
Rocke che Baby Ione. 
I ſcorne to ſuclcle the Biby, 
Vnlefle it were mine one. 


His wife cry'd ouf on one dap, 
A thinkeit was on Hunday, 
The next day being Pundap, 

Wench in ſunder fell: 
Che Dad on t ſhe deſcryed, 
Which hauing done, ſhe dyed, 
is could not be denyed, 

alas be knew't to well. 

Suckle the Baby, &c. 


he Pariſh him infozced 
ſes the Ink ant nurſed, 
— purſed, 
det d to ſane that charge: 
be it to his owne wife, 
| lou'd as his owne lite: 
——— rike, 
8 at large. 
Snckle the Baby,&c. 
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Quoth he my lone my derreſt, 
hy lore to mee is nereſt, 
Why vertue u ill ſhine cleareff, 
in doing this good derd: 
Zhis Infant young is left heere, 
Unable to make ſhift heers, 
Wwill be of life bereft hcere, 
vnleſſe theu dee it feed. 
Suckle the Baby, &c. 


Away thcu falſe Peteiuer, 
Nudoth thee farewell foz cutr; 
J am re olued neuer 

To lene thee as J did: 

Alas quoth hee my honny, 

I. wbuld not foz any money, 
By thee my ſweeteſt conny, 

to be ſo ſhzewdly chid . 

duc kle the Baby, &c. 


-Althongh J lou d his mother, 


Ne vow to laue none other, 


What needſt thou keepe this pether, 


fince thee (p©oze wzetch)is dead: 
o maze ſhe can thee trouble, 


d 'tveuldho 5 — 


. cuery moneth a 


Noble- '\ 
I pay foz milke and er 
n 
| ugele t 
Rocke the Babie 4 
I ſeorne to ſuckle the Babyz - 
Voleſſe it were mine owne. 
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{© 01 leaue off this fa 
Till be thy commend 

Lo take comnflgratioy,/ } 7 

let not the thüld be pind; 
Suck e the Baby, &c. | 1 \ 

[ What if the bꝛat be Tafited ? 

[Experience bath obſerued 

At ſhould not bes pzeſerued 

pby her that is thy wite. 

Thy patience will appeare mos, 
D take it Juggie therefoze, 

Beare with my fault, fo whereſoze 

| thould we continue ftrifo ? 

| Suckl: the Baby, &c. = Suckic the baby, 

| | — * Haggle the Baby, 

| — J oo — fozced, 2 Nu Baby Ione "FL = 

From thee to bee diuozced; IP hee 1 love my Baby, 
9 bad ſhall nere be nurſed, x I» Fe comme thine owe. 

| me Roz by my colt. * + ; 

O wife be not lo craell; 9 J' hane a Girle, J bozo it 

! Thonknowſt thonartmy Jewell, TD Bt 

Be certain if thou doe well, 

the labour is not loft, 

Suckle the Baby, xc. 


; Þy neighbonrs will deride me, 
And none that ywell beſive me 2 
Mill enermoze abide nie 

con ſuch a Pꝛelldent. 

No lone thou act miſtaum, 

' Twill other wines awaken, 

: Then let ſome courſe be taken 

foz the chilus notriſhment, 
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